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The A R G M E N T. 


THESEUS, Duke of Athens, having brought the Princeſs 
Hippolita from the Amazons, deſigns to matry her in a few 
days. In the mean time Egeus, one of his courtiers, complains | 
to him of his daughter Hermia's love to Lyſander, and averſion 
to Demetrius, for whom he intended her. Hermia refuſes to 
marry Demetrius, and the duke allows her four days, either to 
obey her father, to be put to death, or to vow perpetual cha- 
ſtity. Lyſander perſuades her to fly with him from Athens, and 
marry him: She confents, and informs her friend Helena of 

her A who, out of dotage on Demetrius, acquaints him 
with it. He purſues Hermia, and Helena follows him. Thus 
they all meet at a wood, ſome little diſtance from Athens, 
where they become liable to the power of the Fairies. 
Oberon, King of the Fairies, and Titania his Queen, being 
come to give a bleſſing to Theſeus wedding, quarrel about 
an Indian boy, whom the Queen loved, to the raiſing Obe- 
ron's jealouſy. Oberon, in revenge, and to get the boy from 
her, charms the Queen to be enamoured of the firſt live 
creature ſhe ſhould ſee, and ſends Puck with the ſame charm 
to force Demetrius to love Helena, but by . miſtake, Puck 
charms Lyſander, who then loaths Hermia, and becomes in 
love with Helena. Oberon, ſeeing the miſtake, charms De- 
metrius, who alſo falls in love with Helena, This produces 
a quarrel; but the rivals are prevented fighting by the arti- 
fice of Puck. Oberon, having got the Indian boy, puts an 
end to the charm that held the . enamoured of a clown: 
The lovers being aſleep are likewiſe freed from the power 
of the charm. Theſeus, Hippolita, Egeus, &c. coming to 
hunt in the wood, find the four Lovers ſleeping ; they are 

waked with the found of the horns, and Demetrius avowin 
his love to Helena, and Lyſander avowing his love to Hermia, 
\ _-y are married at the ſame time with The/eus and Hip- 
politu. 
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FEET 10 e r — 
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7 K 0 * KEY U E, 


Written and ſpoken by Mr. G ARRICK, | 


Enter—Interropting the Band of Muſic. 


A Moment flop your tuneful Fingers, pray, 7 y 
While Here, as uſual, 1 my Duty Pay. [To the Audience. 


5 Don frown, my Friends, [to the Band] you ſoon foal * 


_ melt again; 
But, if not There, is felt each dying Strain, 
Poor I ſhall ſpeak and you will Scrape in vain. | 
To ſee me Now, you think the ſtrangeſt Thing ! | 
For, like Friend Benedick, I cannot fing 
Yet in this Prologue, cry but you, — . 


I Speak you both a Jig, and an Adagio. 
A Perſian King, as Perſian Tales relate, 


Of?” went diſguis d, to hear the People prate; 
So, curious I, ſometimes ſteal forth, 1ncog, 


To hear what Critics croak of me. Ning Log. 
Three Nights ago, J heard a Tete a Tete 


Which fix d, at once, our Engliſh Opera's Fate: 


One was a Youth bora bere, but fluſh from Rome, 


The other born abroad, but here his Home ; 
And firſt the Engliſh Foreigner began, 
Who thus addreſs'd the foreign Engliſhman : 


An Engliſh Opera! *tis not to be borne; 1 
J. both 1 my Country, and their Muſic ſcorn, 


Oh, damn their Ally Croakers, and their Early-Horn. 
Signor {1 — bat ſons— wors recitativo : 

Il tutto, è beſtiale e cativo, - 

This ſaid, I made my Exit, full of 7 errors! 


ty now aſe Morey, * the * Errors. 1 
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OUR Singers all are well, and all will do their beſt. 


They're Ys 4 Fanght from his great Maſter” Blaze! 


p R 0 L 0 80 E. 
Encaſe us fn, for fab ſuppoſing, 5 


Your Country man could pleaſe you in compoſing; | 
An Op'ra 100 play d by an Engliſh. Bard, 
Wrote in a Language which you underſtand — 


dare not ſay, WHO wrote i.— I could tell ye, 


To ſoften Matters — Signor Shakeſpearelli: 
This aukward Drama (I confeſs th* Offence ) 


Is guilty too, of Poetry and Senſe : 


So low, fo unlike Op'ras—but excuſe it, 
Well mend that Fault, whenever you ſhall chuſe it. 
Our laſt Miſchance, and worſe than all the reſt, 
Which turns the whole Performance to a Jeſt, 


And then the Price we 1 all abuſe il, of 


But why would this raſh Fool, this Engliſhman, 
Attempt an Op'ra?: is the ſtrangeſt Plan! 
Struct with the Wonders of bis Maſter's Art 
Whoſe ſacred Dramas ſhake and melt the Heart, 
Whoſe Heaven-born Strains the coldeſt Breaſt inſpire, 
H#/boje Chorus-Thunder ſets the'Sou' on Fire! 
Inflam' d, aſtoniſpd'd ] at thoſe magic Airs, 
When Samſon groans, and frantic Saul deſpairs, 
The Pupil wrote— his Work is now before ye, | 
And waits your Stamp of Infamy, or Glory! 

Yet, ere his Errors and his Faults are known, 

He ſays, thoje Faults, thoſe Errors, are hi: own; 
F through the Clouds appear ſome glimm'ring Rays, 
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T HE * 8 Dulles ft 72 wo Mes W, 
Ecev $, N 2 Lor 175 r. Wilder. 
LVYSAN DER, in Love with HERMIA, = Guadagni. 
DEMETRIUS, in Love with HERMIA, Mr. Yernon. 


= PPOL i TA, | Princeſs of the Amazons, Mrs. Jefferſos. 


betrothed to THESBZUs, 


| 9 Daughter to Ec kus, in ? Polſon: 
HERMIA, 3 Love with LYSANDER, Sig. Paſerint 


HEI. E N A, in Love with DEMETRIUS, Miſs Poitier. 


0 B E RO N, King of the Fairies, Maſter Reinbolt. 
T1TANI Aa, Queen of the Fairies, Miſs Young. 
Puck, or RokIx GOoODELLOW, a Fairy, Maſter Moore. 
AFALRY, Maſter Evans. 


Other Fairies attending the King and Queen. 


The SCEN x lies in Athens, and in a Wood not far 
from it. 


— — — a 
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AD VERTIS EME NT. 


ANY Paſſages of the firſt Merit, and ſome whole 
Scenes in the Midſummer Nigbi's Dream, are ne- 
ceflacily omitted in this Opera, to reduce the Perform- 
ance to a proper length; it was feared that even the 
beſt Poetry would appear tedious when only ſupported 
by Recitative. Where Shakeſpear has not ſupplied the 
Compoſer with Songs, he has taken them from Milton, 
* Waller, Dryden, Lanſdoum, Hammond, c. and it is hoped 
they will not ſeem to be unnaturally introduced, 


% CENTRE 


Enter THESEUS and HIPPOLIT A with 
Attendants. 


THESEUS. 


C 5 ow. fair Hippolita, our cat hour 
Ez Draws on apace, four happy days bring in 


Another Moon: but oh, methinks, how 
flow | 
This eld moon wanes! ſhe lingers my defires: 
Awake the pert and nimble ſpirit of mirth: | 


Turn melancholy forth to funerals ; xo 
| A 4 © _ 
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wm FANRIES) | 
The pale companion is not for out out pomp: 
Heppolita, I ,woo'd thee with my fword, T 
But I will wed thee in another key, 


With pomp, with triumph, and with revelling. 


- Al R. . 
Pace the air with ſounds ofj joy, 
Come, Hymen, with the winged boy, 
Bring ſong and dance and revelry. 
From this our great ſolemnity, 
** > Drive care and forrow far away; 


8 all be mirth and holiday ! 
8 C E N E II. 


| Enter EG 5, 1 Len D E Ry 


and DEMETRIUS. 
| E GEUS. 
rr de 7 1 our cs Duke. 
100 Asus. > 
COM GUS. 


Full of vexation, come Lade 1 


Againſt my child, my daughter Hermia. 
Stand forth, Demetrius; my noble lord, 
This man hath my conſent to marry her, 


» 


The FAI RI E S. 

Stand forth, Igſander: and my gracious duke, 
This man hath witeh' d the boſom of my child; 
With cunning hath he filch d my daughter's heart, 
Turn d her obedience, to ſtubborn harſnneſss. 
Therefore do I claim the Athenian law, 60 
As ſhe is mine I may diſpoſe of her: 


Which ſhall be either to Demetri "8 
Or to her grave. 


THESE us. 
What ſay you, | Hermia ? be advisd, fair maid; 
To you your father ſhould be as a God; 


One that compos'd your beauties. 


HERMIA. | 
1 would my father look'd but with my _ 
ks THESEUS. 
Rather your eyes muſt with his judgment hook. 


HERMIA. 

1 do beſeech | your grace, that I may know 
The worſt of it if I refuſe Demetrius. du 

THESEUS. 


Either to die the death, or to abjure 
For ever the ſociety of men. 11 


For aye to be in ſhady cloiſter mew'd, wad 
Io live a barren ſiſter all your life 
Chanting faint Rs | to * cold fruitleſs moch. 


Thrice 


120 Thi FAIRIES. 
Thrice bleſſed they that maſter ſo their blood, 
To undergo ſuch maiden pilgrimage! 

But earthlier happy is the roſe diſtill'd, 


Than that, which, withering on the virgin thorn, , 
Grows, lives, and dies, in fingle bleſſedneſs. 


| HERMIA. 

| So will I grow, ſo live, ſo die, my lord, 

| Ere I will yield my virgin patent up 
Unto his lordſhip, to whoſe unwiſh'd yoke _ 
My ſoul conſents not to give ME" 


AIR. 


With mean diſguiſe let others nature hide, 

And mimick virtue with the paint of art; 

I ſcorn the cheat of reaſon's fooliſh pride, 

And boaſt the grateful weakneſs of my heart : 

The more I think, the more I feel my pain, 

And learn the more each heav'nly charm to prize, 

While fools, too light for paſſion, ſafe remain, 
And dull ſenſation keeps the ſlupid wiſe. 


- TT WESRVS.  - 
Take time to pauſe, and by the next new moon, 
The ſealing day betwixt my love and me, 
Upon that day either prepare to die, 
For diſobedience to your father's will; 
Or elſe to wed Demetrius, as he would ; 


Q 


Te FAIRIES. 11 
Or on Diana's altar to proteſt, 
For aye, auſterity, and fingle life. 
EGEUS. 


Hermia is mine, and all my right of her | 
I do eſtate unto Demetrius. 


Ei þ 


LYSANDER. e 

Demetrius (Ill avouch it to his head,) 

Made love to Nedar's daughter Helena, _ 111 

And won her ſoul, and ſhe, ſweet lady, doats, EY 

Devoutly doats, doats in idolatry, | 2 
Upon this ſpotted and inconſtant man. 


THESEUS. 1 N 
1 muſt confeſs that I have heard fo much oy 
But come, Egeus, and Demetrius come, _ 
I have ſome private ſchooling for you both : 
Of this no more—Let not theſe jars untune 


Our hearts, high-ſtrung to bay and love. 
AIR and CHORUS 


Toy alone ſhall employ us, 
No greefs ſhall annoy us, 
No fighs the ſad heart ſhall betray ; 
Let the vaulted roof ring 
Let the full chorus fing 


Bleſt Theſcus and Hippolita! bea 
2 SCENE 


* FAIRIE S. 


SCENE III. 
Manent LYSANDER and HERMIA. 
dn ey) "LYSANDER. 


How now, my love? why is your cheek ſo pale? 
How chance the roſes there do fade fo faſt ? 


| * E R M I A. 
. Belike * want By rain, which I. could well 
Beem them from the tempeſt of mine . 


LYSAN DER. 
Hermia, for ought that ever I could read, 
Could ever hear by tale or hiſtory, -: 
The courſe of true love never did run ſmooth, 
But either it was different in blood. 
Strangely miſgrafted in reſpect of years, 
Or elſe it ſtood upon the choice of friends, 
Or if there were a ſympathy of choice; 
War, death, or ſickneſs, Aid lay gy to it; 
Making it momentary as a ſound, 8 
Swift as a ſhadow, ſhort as is a dream. 


„ ME R M " RUIN 
If then true lovers have Tbs ever croſt, 
It ſtands as an edict in deſtiny : 
Then let us teach our trial patience : 
Becauſe it is a cuſtomary croſs, 


2 | S As 


Te PAIAIE G oy 


As due to love, as thoughts and dreams and fighs, 
Wiſhes and tears, poor Fancy's followers! | 


LYSANDE R. 

A good perſuaſion, therefore eur r me, Hermia: 7 
Steal forth thy father's houſe to-morrow night, 
And in the 5 a league without the town, 
There will J ſtay for thee, there marry thee, 

And fly from Athens and her rigorous laws. 
Thou know'ſt the place, where I'did meet the onee 
To do obſervance to the morn of Mayr. 


A 1 R. 


When that gay ſiaſem did us lead 

To the tann'd hay-cock in the mead, 

When the merry bells rung round, * 
And the rebecks briſt did found, 

When young. and old came WR to play 


On a funſhine today. roy 2 


Let us wander far away 
Where the nibbling flocks do ſtray | 
O'er the mountains barren breaſt, ** © 
Mere labouring clouds do often reff, 
O'er the meads with daizies py d. A 
Shallow brooks and rivers u . 


i 75 FIAT RE 8. 
i HERMA. 9 Sub 17. 
My good Lyſander, . © ; 

I ſwear to thee, by Cupid's AUP bow, 

By his beſt arrow with the golden head, 

By the ſimplicity of Venus doves, - © © 

By that which knitteth ſouls, and W loves 

By all the vows that men have ever  - 

In number more than ever women ſpoke, + 

Hermia to-morrow, in the depth of night 

Will meet Lyjander, and um. her flight. 


8 C EHN E. W. 
\ "Enter HELENA. 


8 HERMIA. 3 
Good ſpeed, fair Helena, whither away ? 


| HELENA. 6 og 
Call you me fir? that fir gin ane 
Demetrius loves you. 


E 1 I R. . 
O Hermia * 0 2 happy fair 5 
Your eyes are load. ſtars, and your tongue s ſiveet air; 
More tuneable than lark to ſhepherd's ear, 
When wheat is green, when hawthorn buds appear: 
O teach me how you hook, and with what art 
Ton fway the motion of your lover's heart. 


HER 


K m 8 RI 
I frown upon him, yet he ng n fu e 


tac ee enn 


| HE LENA. g 337801 GA en 

Oh that your frowns I. teach my. ſeniles: _ 

; till | EE 

6:31.17 269 ERM I A. ot! 2 

Take comfort; he no more ſhall ſee my fn | 
Tender and "_ will fly this place. 


ATR. * 


Before the time I did Lyſander 7 
Seem d Athens like a Paradiſe to me 7 
O then, — graces in my love do * 
That be hath turn 4a 42 heaven into. 4 7 


| 1 * 8 A N D E R. 
Helen, to you our minds we will unfold; 
To-morrow' night, when Phebe doth behold: | 
Her filver viſage in the wat ry glaſs, 


Decking with liquid pearl the bladed graſs, 
(A time that lovers flights doth ſtill conceal) 


Th. Athens gate have we devis d to ſteal. 


H ERM I A. | 

And i in the wood, where often you and 
Upon faint primroſe beds were wont to lie, 
e our boſoms of their counſels ſect; 8 
There 


—— 
2 


6 WFAIRTES 


There my Lyſander and myſelf ſhall meet, 
And thence from Athens turn away our eyes, 
To ſeek new friends and range OI 8 
Farewel, tweet play- fellow]. 


61. 


2 n, 


N os * #7 dir: 0 
LYSANDER © 


2 755 87 ; 2187s 


Helen "RY 
As . on ep ene doat on you. 
wy I 1 and Her: 


SCENE v. 


WO E L * N A. 

Tu tell Denictrjus of fair Herma fig, ; 
Then to the, wood will he to-morrow 
Purſue her; I'll at diſtance ſteal behind, | 
His fight alone will eaſe my tortur'd mind. 
How happy ſome o'er other.ſonie can be? 
Through Athens I am thought as fair as: the, 
But what of PE Demetrius thinks not * 


4 1 R 
Love loks not with the tyes but with als nakis,/ 
And therefore is wing'd Cupid painted bliyd : 
Nor hath love's mind of any judgment -_ 
Wings, and no eyes, Sigetre unbedy lle, 
And therefore i is love ſaid to ke A child, . 
boo i in choice be bo often i is beguil d. 
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n 

Sn Sas * : 8 A, * . 1 » ; 
8 | E | | W of | | \ 
Ty 9 1 


Change to a prot. 


TI 


Enter a FAIRY at one Door, and PUCK at another 


PUCK. ee 
How "Oe, Spirit whither wander vou? A 


FA IRY. 
Over hill; over dale, 
Through buſh, 2 briar, 
Over park, over: pale, 5 
Through flood, through fire, e N 
I do wander every where, 
Swifter than the moon's ſphere ; 
And I ſerve the Fairy Queen, 
To dem her orbs upon the green. 


4 U. C K. 
I muſt go ſeek ſome 8 here, 
And hang a . in every had s ear. 


AIR. 1M 
Where the bee was voy hk * ee e 
In a cowflip's bell I lie, 1 
There I couch when owls aan. 
On the bat's back I d 727 
After ſun-jet merrily, © N 


* 


B Merrily, 
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OT FAIRIES. 


Merrily, merrily, ſhall FI hive now, 
 Unitr the ble Mm that hangs on the bough. 


The king doth keep bi revels here to night. 


Take hed the queen come not within his ſight, | 


For Oberon is paſſing fell and wrath, 


Becauſe that ſhe, as her attendant, hath 


A lovely boy, and he would have the child 
Knight of his train, to trace the foreſts wild. 


But make room, Fairy, here comes Oberon. 


'FAIRY. 
And hero my miſtreſs; ; would that we were gone. 


SCENE VI. 


Enter O BERON and his Train at one door. 
QUEE-N and ber Train at another. + 


oO BERON. 
1] met by moon: light, proud Titania. 


QUEEN. 
What, jealous Oberon? Fairies, ſkip hence, 
1 have forſworn his bed and company. 


OBE RON. 
Why ſhould T:tania croſs her Oberon : 
I do but beg a little changeling boy. 


Rf ; 2 80 QUEEN 


e AAARE Ns 
The Fairy-land buys not the child of me; 

His mother was a votreſs of my order, 
And in the ſpiced Indian air by night 

Full often the hath goſfipt by my fide; 

But ſhe being mortal, of that boy did die, 
And for her fake I do rear up her child, 
And for her ſake | I . not part with him, 


How long within this wood intend you ſtay ? 
1 Perchance, till after my wedding-day, 
If you will patiently dance in our round, 


And ſee our moon- light revels, go with us: 
If not, ſhun 1 me, and I will ſpare your haunts, 


OBERON: 5 
Ce me chat boy, and I will go with thee. | 


QUEEN. 
Not for thy "ny Kingdom, Elves, away. 


A 1 R. u 
O'er the ſmooth enamell d green, 
Where no print of ſtep hath been, 
Fellow me as I ſong, 
Aud teuch the warbled 2 1g. 
N 2A Exeunt Qunen and train. 
| | B 2 | OBE- 


20 The F. ATR LES, 
OBERON. 

Well, go thy way ; thou ſhalt not from this grove, 
Till I torment thee for this injury—. - 
My gentle Puck, come hither thou rorgeſaber” {t | 
I ſhew'd thee once aflow'r, fetch me that herb. 
The juice of 1 it on ſleeping eye-lids laid, 
Will make a man or woman madly doat 
Upon the next live creature that it ſees. 


PUCK. 
I'll put a girdle round about "Y earth | 
In forty minutes. [Ext P UCK. | 
OBERON. : 


Having once this juice, 
TI watch Titania when ſhe i is beck. 


(18 


She ſhall Ia it with the ſoul of love; 3 
And ere I take this charm from off her fight 
(As I can take it with another herb) 
III make her render up her page to me. 
Come, follow, follow me, 
Ye fairy elves that be, 
Oer taps of dewy graſs, 
So nimbly do wwe paſs, 
The young and lender tall | 
Ne er bends where we do walk. . [Exit. 
5 5 ACT 


it. 


De FAIRIES. 21 


* 


T0730 YELNET 1 


An open plain, bordered with wood. 


Enter OBERON. 


 OBERON. | 


H O comes here? I am inviſible, 
And I will hear their conference. 


Enter DemeTRIUs, HELENA following bim. 


DEMETRIUS. 
Hence, get thee gone, and follow me no more. 
You do impeach your modefty too much, 
To leave the city, and commit yourſelf 
Into the hands of one that loves yow not, 
To truſt the opportunity of night, 
And the ill counſel of a deſart place. 


B 3 HELENA. 


22 Te FAIRIES. 


HELENA. 
It is not night when I do ſee your face, | 
Nor doth this wood lack worlds of company, 
For you, in my reſpect, are all the world. _ © 


DEMETRIUS. 
Il run from thee and hide me in the brakes, 
And leave thee to the mercy of wild beaſts. 


HELENA. 
The wildeſt hath not ſuch a heart as you; 
Run when you will the ſtory ſhall he chang'd ; 
Apollo flies, and Daphne holds the chaſe. 


DEMETRIUS. 
I will not ſtay thy queſtions, let me go, 
Or if you follow me, do not believe 
But I ſhall do thee miſchief in the wood, 


. | 
HELENA. g 
Low made the lovely Venus burn, 
In vain, and for the cold youth mourn; 
A youth as cold as you, but be 
At leaſt purſued no other ſhe. 
So have I ſeen the loft clouds pour, ; 
Into the ſea a uſeleſs ſheer, 4 
And | 


The FAIRIES 


And the mn ether 0 the rain, 
For wbt 'ch poor * pray d in vain. 


Ereunt DEM. ng Her. 


23 


OBERON. 
Fare thee well, nymph, ere he doth have this 


grove, 
Thou ſhalt fly him, and he hall ſeek thy love. 


e 
Enter Pu c x. 
Welcome, wanderer, haſt thou the flower there? 
"ODOR 
Ay, there it is. 
OBERON, 


I pray thee give it me; 
I know a bank whereon the wild thyme blows, 


There ſleeps Titama, ſome time of the night ; 


I with the juice of this will ſtreak her eyes, 

And make her full of hateful fantaſies. 

Take thou ſome of it, and ſeek thro' this grove ; 
A ſweet Athenian lady is in love 

With a diſdainful youth; anoint his eyes, 

Eut do it when the next thing he eſpies 


B 4 May 
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May be the lady. Thou ſhalt know the * 
By the Athenian garments he hath on. 

Effect it with ſome care, that he may prove 
More fond of her, than ſhe upon her love. 


Exit. 
8 0 E N E m. 


Enter Up EEN With ber Tre rain. 


QUEEN. 
Come, now a roundel, and a Fairy ſong : 


Then for the third part of a minute hence, 


Some to kill cankers in the muſk-roſe-buds, 


Some war with rear-mice for their leathern wings, 
To make my ſmall elves coats: And ſome keep 


back 


The clamorous owl, chat nightly — 1 and wonders 
At our of) ſpirits. 


ATR. 
You ſpotted ſnakes with double tongue, 
' Thorny hedgehogs, be not ſeen, 
Newts and blind worms, do. no Wrong, 
Come not near the Fairy Queen. 
Philomel with melody, . 
Ving in your feet lullaly: 


FI LTulla 


* FAIRIES. 
Tallin, tall; lullaby, lulla, Iulla, lullaby. 
_— Fairy's pillow mgh, 
So"good night ao1th luiluly. 
Weaving ſpiders cue not here; 


Hence, you long-legg'd ſpinners, hence: 
Beetles black approach not near, 


Worm nor \ſuatl do no offente. 
Philomel urth melady 


Sing in your faoeet tullaby,. 


Lulle, lulla, lullaby, lulla, lulla, ul 
Never harm, nor ſpell nor charm- 
Come the Fairy's pillow nigh 


. good, FT, * Wy th lay. 
Exeunt Fami 


Enter oN 88 


25 


OBERON. 

What thou ſeeſt when thou doſt wake 
Do it for thy true love take; 
Love and languiſh tor his fake, _ 
Be it ounce, or cat, or DEA... 
Pard, or boar, with briſtled hair, 
In thy eye what ſhall appear, 3 
When thou wak'ſt j it is thy dear; 
Wake when ſome vile ching is near. 


[ OBzRON Jqueezes the e Juice on- ber eyes 4 exit. 
SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 
Enter LysANDER and HRNMIA. 
LYSANDER. 8 : 
Fair love, you're faint with wandring in the 
wood; „3 
And, to ſpeak truth, I have forgot our way: 
We'll reſt us, Hermia, if thou think it good, 
And tarry for the comfort of the day. | 


H E R M I A, 
Be't ſo, Lyſander ; find you out a bed, 
For I upon this bank will reſt my head. 


LY 8 A N D E R. 
One turf ſhall ſerve as pillow for us both, 
One heart, one bed, two boſoms, and one troth. 


DUETTE. 


Not the filver doves that fly, 
Toak'd in Cytherea's car; 
Are ſo beauteous to the eye, 
Are fo choiceiy match'd by fur. 
Not the wings that bear aloft © 
The gay ſportive God of love, 
Are fo lovely bright and ſoft, 
Or with more conſent do move. 


3 Lys. 


\LYSANDER. 
There wil I lie; ſleep give thee all his reſt, 


: _HERMIA. F 
With half that wiſh, the wiſher's eyes be preſt. 


Ag 
8 0 E N E v. 


GE Enter P ven. 
PU CK. 

Through the foreſt have I gone, 
But Athenian find I none, 5 
On whoſe eyes I might approve, 
This flower's force in ſtirring love : 
Night and filence ! who is here? 
Weeds of Athens he doth wear; 

This is he my maſter ſaid, 

Deſpiſed the Athenian maid! 

And here the maiden fleeping found 

On the dank and dirty ground. 

Churl, upon thy eyes I throw, 

All the power this charm doth owe : 

When thou wak'ſt, let love forbid, 

Sleep his ſeat on thy eye-lid : 

So awake when I am gone, 

For I muſt now to Oberon, Exit PUCK. 
rag | SCENE 


28 FAIRIES. 


SCENE 9 7 


Enter DEMETRIVS, and HELENA following. 


Th HELENA. 
Stay, tho thou kill me, ſweet Demetrius. 1. 


DEMETRIUS. 
x charge thee hence, and do not haunt me thus. 


HELENA. 3 
0 wilt thou, darling g. leave me? do not i 


DE MET R 10 S nth Gf 
Stay, on thy peril, I alone wilt go. 
e bur raw. 


HELENA. 


— 


Happy i 18 Her mia, wherefbe el er ſhe lies; 4 
For ſhe hath bleſſed and attractive 2. WP 
How came her eyes fo bright? not with falt 

tears, 


IF ſo, my eyes are.c oftener walh'd than hers. 


\ o 


But 


But who is here? Lyſander, on the ground: 


Dead or aſleep, I fee no blood, no. wound: 
— if you ve, good Sir, awake, 


AIR. 


LYSANDER. | 

Say, levely dream, ꝛehere coulaſt thou fra, .. 

Shades to counterfeit. that, fuce; 
Colours of this glorious find, 

Come not from any mortal place: 
In heaven itſelf thou ſure wert dreſt, 

With that angel-like diſguiſe, 
Thus deluded am I bleſt, 

And ſee my joy with' cloſed eyes. 


| Franſparent Helen, nature here ſhews art, 

That through thy boſom makes me ſee thy heart: 
Where is Demetrius? Oh, how fit a word 

Is that vile name,. to periſh on my word? 


HELENA. 


Do not ſay ſo, Lyſander, ſay not ſo? 
What tho' he loves your 'Hermia, yet you know, 
That Her mia fol loves you ; then be Sr, 


Lr. 


| LYSANDER. 
Content with Hermia? no, I do re pent 


The tedious minutes T with her have for ds 

Not Hermia, but Helena now I love: 

Who will not c_— a raven for a dove? 
HELENA. 

| Wherefore was I to this keen mock'ry born ? 

When at your hands did I deſerve this ſcorn ? 

But fare you well. Perforce I muſt confeſs, 

I ought you lord of more true gentleneſs. 


nnn 


LVS AN DER. 


She ſees not Hermia, Hermia ſleep chou tia, 


Helen is now Lyſander's only care. 
LE LVYSAN DER. 


S E NE VI. 
HE RMI A. 


Hep! me, Lyſander, help me, do thy bell 
To pluck this crawling ſerpent from my breaſt: 
Ay me, for pity, what a dream was here? 
 Lyſander, ſpeak, I almoſt ſwoon with fear; 
Methought a ſerpent eat my heart away, 
And you fat ſmiling at his cruel prey : 

5 5 Lyſander 
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Lyſander, what remov'd ? Lyſander, lord $: 


What out of hearing, gone? no ſound, no word? 
Where are you, ſpeak ? alas! he is not near. 


AIR. 

Su weel ſoothi ng hope, whoſe magic-art, 
Transforms our night to day, 

Diſpel the clouds, that wrap my heart, 
With thy enhiv'ning ray: 


Thus when the Ey, with noxious fans 
Has been obſcur'd a-while, 5 
The fun darts forth his piercing beams, 


And makes all nature ſmile. 
[Exit HxRMIA. 


SCENE VI. 
Enter OBERON and train, meeting PUCK. 
PUCK. 


Hail, and welcome, gracious king, 
And all the Fairies that you bring; 
But wherefore do you thus delay? 
The gentle night is preſt to pay 
The uſury of long delights, 

She owes to our protracted rites. 


GB- 
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& O RE RON. 

My Tn 1 brief be your ſports to night, 
Much buſineſs. we have yet to do ere | | Os 
The queen in ſlumber wrapt near yonder brake, 
At cautious diſtance watch her till ſhe wake; 
Then know, what tis that firſt comes in her eye, 
That ſhe muſt doat on in extremity : 

Her new-born flame will all her thoughts employ, 
Then J for aſking, get her Indian boy. 
This done, I will her charmed eye releaſe 
From viſion groſs, and all things ſhall be peace. 


AIR. 


But yo muſt not long 12 
Nor be. weary yet ; 

There's no time to caſt away, , 
Or for Fairies to forget 

The virtue of their feet; 

Knotty legs, and plants of clay, 

Seek for eaſe, aud love delay; 

But with you it flill ſhould fare, 
Alt wird 'the- al , of which you. are. 


e 
Aided by the glow· worm s fire, 
Every elf and fairy ſpright, 


Hop as light as bird from briar. 


= 
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Now, now, begin to ſet | 
Your ſpirits in an active heat; 
Inſtruct your nimble feet, 
The velvet ground to beat; 
To- morrow be it ſeen 
Where we to-night have been. 
Sing and dance around this place, 
Hand i in hand, with Fairy grace. 


AIR. 


| Now until the break of day, 
Through this wood each Fairy ſtray, 
And your night-ſports celebrate: 
Every Fairy take his gait, 
Trip away, make no ſtay, 
Meet me all by break of day: [Exeunt. 
% 


| [ Dance. 


2 c i 94 
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NN 2 9 


ACT NL SCENE. 1. 
A FOREST. 
Enter OB ERON and Puck. 
OBERON. 
OW now, mad ſpright, Ss 


What night-rule now about thi haunted 
grove ? 


PUCK. 


My miſtreſs, with a patch'd fool, is in love: 
Near to her cloſe and conſecrated bower, 
This clown with others had rehears'd a play, 
Intended for great Theſeus' nuptial day. 


When, ſtarting from her bank of moſly-down, 
Titania wak'd, and ſtraightway lov'd the clown. 
 OBERON. 

This falls out better than I could deviſe. 
But haſt thou latched the Athentan's eyes? 


Puck. 


| 2 „„ AE. TE 


SH i, 
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PUCK, 
That is finiſh d too; I took him leepingz Þ 


And the Athenian woman by his fide, - re 
That when he wakes, of force ſhe mud vs od. | 


e To. 
e 


| OBERON. 
Stand cloſe, this is the ſane Athenian. 


PUCK. | | 
This is the woman, but not this the man. 


DEMETR I US. 
O, __ rebuke you him that loves you ſo? 2 


HER MIA. 


If thou haſt lain Lyſander in his ſleep, 
Then kill me too | 
The ſun was not fo. true unto the day, 
As he to me. Would he have ſtolen away 
From ſleeping Hermia ?— | 
It cannot be but thou haſt murder'd him, 
So ſhould a murderer look, ſo dread, fo grim— 


(2 2 DzME- 
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DEMETRIUS. 


80 ſhould the murder d look, and ſo ſhould I. 
Pierc'd thro the heart, with your ſtern cruelty: 
Yet you, the murderer, look as bright and clear, 

As yonder Venus, in her glimmering ſphere. . 


AIR. 


HERMIA. 
How calm's the ſoy, how undiſfturb'd the 45 
Nature is huſht, the very tempeſts ſleep ; 
| The drowſy winds breathe gently thro the trees, 
/ And filent on the beach repoſe the ſeas: 
Love only wakes, the florm that tears my breaſt 
For ever rages, and diſtrats my reſt. 
O love, relentleſs love, tyrant accurſt, 
In deſarts bred, by cruel tigers nurſt. 
[Exit HERMIA. 


DEMETRIUS. 


CY There is no following her in this fierce vein, 
Here, brooding o'er my. E I will remain, 
[Lies down. 


SCENE 


E 


Helena is near at hand, 
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Ss CB NE: 0, 
...- OBETON. 3 
What haſt thou done? thou haſt miſtaken quite, 


And laid thy love-juice on ſome true love's fight, 


About the wood go ſwifter than' the wind, 


| And Helena of Athens ſee thou find. 


By ſome illuſion, ſee thou bring her here ; | 


I'll charm his eyes againſt ſhe doth appear. 


PUCK. 
Site + than arrow from the Tartar's bow, 
I go, I go, look how I go. [ Exit Puck. 
OBERON. 


Let ſoothing ſound, his ſenſes chain, 
And ſpread oblivion o'er his brain. | 
8 8 DEMETR1US' s ches. 


„ 
Flower of this purple the 
Hit with Cupid's archery, 
Sink in apple of his eye 
When bis love he doth eſpy, 
Let her ſhine as gloriouſly 
As the Venus of the ſhy. 
When thou ab f, if ſhe be by, 
Beg of her for remedy. 
Enter Pu c k. 
| PUCK. 
Captain of our Fairy band, 
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And the youth, miſtook by me, 
Pleading for a lover's fee. 

OB E RO N. 


Stand aſide: the noiſe they make 
Will cauſe Demetrius to awake. 


SCENE TV. 


Euter Lys AND ER and HELENA, 


 LYSAND E R. 
Why ſhould you think that I ſhould woo in 
ſcorn ? 
Scorn and derifion never came in tears. 
Look, when I vow I weep; and vows ſo born, 


In their nativity all truth appears. 


HELENA. 
Theſe vows are Hermid's. 


AIR. 
LYSANDER. 
Do not call it fin in me, 
That I am forſworn for thee : 


Thou for whom even Jove would ſwear, 
Juno but an Athiop were, 


And deny himſelf for Jove, 


Turning mortal for thy love. 
D F- 
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DEMETRIUS. (owating.) 


O Helen, goddeſs! nymph, perfect, divine, 
To what, my love, ſhall I compare thine eyne ? 
Cryſtal is muddy ; O how ripe in ſhow 
Thy lips, thoſe kiffing cherries —_—_—_ g grow! 


HELENA. 


Can you not hate me, as I know you do, 
But you muſt join in flouts to mock me too? 


" LYSAWDER. - 
You love Hermia, therefore with all my heart, 


In Hermia's love, I yield you up my part ; 
And yours in Helena to me bequeath. 


H ELENA. 
Never did mockers waſte more idle breath. 


DEMETRIUS. 


L Vander, keep thy Hermia, I will none, 
If e er I lov'd her, all that love is gone. 
And now to Helen it is home returned. 


$ © NN. 


Enter HERMIA. 
TR HERMIA. 
Dark night, that from the eye his function takes, 
The ear more quick of * makes: 


4 Mine 
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Mine ear, I thank it, brought me to thy ſound, 
But "ny unkindly didſt thou leave me ſo? 


L YSAN D TR: | 
Why ſhould he ſtay, whom love doth Fw to 80. | 


H ER M IA. 
What love could preſs Lyſander from my ide ? 


L YS A NDER. 
Lyſander 8 love, fair Helena. 


H E RMIA. 
| You ſpeak not as you think: it cannot be. 


HELENA. 


Injurious Hermia, moſt ungrateful maid, 

Have you conſpir'd, have you with theſe contriv'd 

To bait me with this foul derifion ? 

Is all the counſel that we two haye ſhar'd, 

The fiſter's vows, the hours that we have ſpent, 

When we have chid the haſty footed time, 

For parting us: O! and is all forgot. 

But fare ye well, tis partly mine own fault, 
Which death or abſence ſoon ſhall remedy. 


A I R. 


Since Hermia neglects me, 
And He thus rejects me, 5 


The F AIRIES. 
My pride with my heart ſhall contend, 
PII quit love for ever 


Our Fri endſbi h di a: ever, 
Adieu to my lover and friend. 


<2 * 
f 77 5 
41 


My eaſy believing © 
Your guiles and deceiving, 


No more my fond heart ſhall betray ; 5 


I'll roam deſart places, 
IT fly human faces, 
From 1 hp and love far away. © 
| Exit HELENA. 
LYSANDER. 


Stay, gentle Helena, hear my excuſe; 
My love, my life, my ſoul, fair Helena. 
„ DEMETAIUE. ci 
I fay I love her more than thou, Lyſander. 


LYSANDER. 
If thou ſay ſb, withdraw, and prove it too. 


DEMETRIUS. 
Quick, come. 


HERMIA. 
Lyſander, whereto tends all this? 
Am not I Hermia? are not you Lyſander ? 
* 


LYs A N- 


a 4 ; by T8 6G 2 — — 1 * 
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 LYSANDER. 
Therefore be out of hope, for it is true, 
That ] do hate thee, and love Helena. © 
[Exeunt Dem. and Lys. 


AIR. 


Come pride, love-d; iſdaining, 
Hence ſigbs and complaining, 
Aﬀettion is baniſh'd my breaſt — 

By nature tho tender, 

To rage IT ſurrender 


. That heart which /o oft paſſion on poſſe 55 


Fury, revenge, and [lighted lrve, Fo * 
Have to @ ſerpent chang'd the dove, Exit. 


nN i. 
Enter OBERON and PuCK: 


A'T'R. 
 OBERON. 
Sigh no more, ladies, figh no more, 
Men were decei vers ever ; 
One foot on ſea, and one on ſhore, 
To one thing conſtant never. 


# This 
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This is thy negligence ; ſtill thou miſtak &: 

Or elſe commit'ſt thy knaveries willingly. : 
Thou feeſt theſe lovers ſeek a place to fight; 
Hie therefore, Fairy, over-caſt the night, 

Then cruſh this herb into Lyſander's eye, 
Whoſe liquor hath this virtuous property, | 
To take from thence all error with its might, 
And make his eye-balls rowl with wonted fight. | 


| PUCK. | | 
Where is our Fairy Queen, my high- grac'd lord? 


„See 
Within the wood there, on a daiſy bank 
Sleeping ſhe lies, her patch'd fool bs. her fide; 
Her dotage now I do begin to pity, 
And with this herb will take the charm away: 
When next ſhe wakes, all this deriſion 
Shall ſeem a dream and fruitleſs viſion. 
This, this I'll infuſe, 
; Whoſe ſovereign dews 
Shall clear each film that cloud her fight; 
And you her cryſtal humours bright, 
From noxious vapours purg'd and free, 
Shall be as you were wont to be. j 
[Exit OBxRoN. | 
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AIR. 


4 „  . 
Up and dum, , up and down, 

I will lead them up and down ; 

Jam fear d in field and town, 
Goblin, lead them up and down. 


[Exit. 


d E-N-R Vit. 
Enter OBERON and Qu x RN from the roo. 


QUEEN. 
My Oberon ! what viſions have I ſeen! 


oO BERON. 
Silence a- while "of 
Titania, muſick call, and arike more find. 
Than ſleep, the ſenſe of all theſe lovers. 


QUEE N. 
Muſick, ho, muſick ; ſuch as charmeth 8 


AIR. 


Orpheus with his lute made trees, 
And the mountain-tops that freene, 
Bow themſelves when he did fing : 
To his mufich, plants and flowers | 


Ever ſpring, as ſun and ſhowers 
There had made a laſting ſpring. 


OBE- 
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OBERON. 


Sound, muſick; come, my Qyeen, take hand with me, 
And rock the ground whereon theſe ſleepers be. 
Aion. and Exeunt. 
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Enter THesEvs, HreeoLITA, Eokus, and Train. 


THESEUS. 


Go one of you, find out the forefter, 
For now our obſervation is perform'd; 
And fince we have the vaward of the days. | 
My love ſhall hear the muſick of my hounds : 
Uncouple in the weſtern valley, go, | 
Diſpatch I lay but ſoft, what nymphs are theſe ? ? 


EGE US. (looking out.) 
My lord, this ! is my daughter here aſleep, 
And this, Lyſander; this, Demetrius is, 
I wonder at their being here together. 


, 


- PPP Vcc 


3 THESE Us. 
No doubt they roſe up early, to obſerve 
The rite of May, and hearing our intent, 
Came here in grace of our ſolemnity. 
But ſpeak, Egeus, is not this the dax 
T hat Hermia ſhould give anſwer of her choice: ? 
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EGEU 8. 
It i is, my lord. nor el 
| TH ES E U 8. | | 
Go bid the huntſmen wake them with their | 
horns. 
AIR. 


Hl, bark, "how the hounds ad horn, 
Ccbearly rouſe the umb ring morn : 
From the fide of yon hoar hill, 
Thro' the high regs echoi "g ſhrill. 
2 Wake. 
THESEUS. ; 
Good- morrow, friends; faint Valentine is r 
Begin theſe wood birds but to couple now? 
How comes this concord in the world 
That hatred is fo far from jealouſy, 
To ſleep by hate, and not fear enmity ? | 
|  _LYSANDER. 
| My lord, I ſhall reply amazedly, : ee 
Half fleep, half waking ; but, as I do think, 
I came with Hermia hither. Our intent 
Was to be gone from Athens, where we might be 


Free from the pool of th' Athenian law. 


E G E US. 
Enough, enough, my lord, you have enough ; 
I beg the law, the law upon his head: 
They would have ſtoll'n away, * would, Deme- 
trius, 


* to have defeated you and me. 
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DEMETRIU s. þ 


My lord, the joy and pleaſure of mine eye, 
Is only Helena. To her, my lord, «, —- 
Was I betrothed ere I Hermia ſaw ; wars b 
But like a ſickneſs did I loath this food; 


But now in health come to my natural taſte. 
＋ H. E s E U 8. 


5 1 
Egeus, 1 will overbear your will, 
For in the temple, by and by with us, 
Theſe couples ſhall eternally be knit; 
And, for the morning now is ſomething x worn, 2 
Our purpos'd hunting ſhall be ſet aſide, - | 


„ 


DEMETRIU S. 


Theſe things ſeem ſmall and undiſtinguiſhable, . 
Like * mountains turned into clouds. | 


MN 7 
HELENA. 
Love's a tempeſt, life's the otean, 
Paſſion croſt the deep deform ; 
Rude and raging tha' the motion, 
Virtue fearleſs, braves the florm : 
Storms and tempeſts may blow over, 
And ſubſide to gentle gales; —_—— 
So the poor deſpairing lover, „ ar ö 
When leaſt hoping, oft prevails. _— 
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1 Hail to love, and w we joy! 
; | to the delicious boy! — © 
* 4 : 


See the fun from ove returning, 
Love's the flame in which he's burning: 
Hail 'to love, the ſofteſt pleaſure ; Des 
Love and beauty reign for over. 
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[Exeunt. 
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